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the dark for the necessary ingredients or whether
to wait until the morning. Riina seemed to calm
down; she closed her eyes and lay still. Juha
and Hiltu lay down too, but left the lamp burning.
Nothing untoward happened that night. No
sooner was it daylight than Juha went out to look
for his ingredients, which were nothing very re-
markable, merely bird-cherry bark. Of this a
strong decoction was to be brewed and given to
the patient when it had sufficiently cooled. As
the liquid was bitter, a little sugar could be given
between sips*

In the morning Riina was so weak that Juha
had to hold her up while she drank the brew.
She refused at first to take it, but by passionate
entreaties Juha persuaded her to swallow three
good gulps. It all came up at once, with such
force that it was a marvel the sick woman did not
give up the ghost there and then. A wave of
remorse surged over Juha; it was nearly as
though he had unintentionally tortured a little
pet animal That was all he got for his pains.
Riina made a fumbling movement towards the
seat of her trouble, and on raising the coverlet
Juha saw that she had bled profusely. Juha
made as though to do something to help, but the
sick woman said in a faint voice, " Never mind."
Juha replaced the coverlet.

Those were Riina's last words.   After that she
relapsed into unconsciousness, though the life